U2          LIFE ON THE STAGE
gathering very small people up by their back breadths le wa    before droin    them '
theatre he walked sedately                                              ,
and though we knew his attentions were entirely selfish, he was so urbane, so complaisant in his manner of going through us, that we could not resist his advances, and each day and night we packed our pockets and our muffs with such provender as women seldom carry about in their clothes.    All our gloves smelled as  though  we worked at a cider-mill.    While the play was going on old Bob spent a great part of his time standing on the first of those railed platforms, and as he was on the same side of the stage that the ladies' dressing-rooms were on, everyone of us had to pass him on our way to dress, and he demanded toll of all.   Fruits, domestic or foreign, were received with gentle eagerness.   Cake, crackers, and sugar, the velvety nose snuffed at them approvingly, and if a girl, believing herself late, tried to pass him swiftly by, his look of amazement was comical to behold, and in an instant his iron-shod foot was playing a veritable devil's tattoo on the resounding board platform, and if that failed to win attention, following her with his eyes, he lifted up his voice in a full-chested " neigh — hay — bay — ho-ayl " that brought her back in a hurry with her toll of sugar.   And that pie-bald hypocrite would scrunch it with such a piteously ravenous air that the girl quite forgot the basilisk glare and satirical words the landlady directed against her recently-acquired sweet-tooth.    My own landlady had, as early as Wednesday, covered the sugar-bowl and locked the pantry, but she left the salt-bag open and I took on a full cargo of it twice a day and old Bob showed such an absolute carnality of enjoyment in the eating of it that Mr. Miles became con-vmced that it had long been denied to him at the stables Then late in the week, there came that dreadful night of disaster.   I don't recall the name of the play, but in that one piece the beautiful, high-spirited black mare had